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The blithesome flea is not found beyond Sok al-Khamis ; here, and at Sanaa, bugs are the trouble ; plain, plebeian parasites of relentless habits, that swarm up the legs of a camp-bed or drop on you from the roof. The worthy landlord will tell you that there are none, and show you a clean, mud-plastered upper chamber, where you can have a meal and admire the view of the open plateau through the tiny, loopholed windows: but you had better not stop the night.
Beyond Metna the road runs north-east across an open, arable tract, down and up a long, gentle dip, but without a curve for miles until it reaches a well-scarped zigzag down off Metna plateau into the valley of Musagid. This wadi drains northward, denoting a fresh watershed, for all the drainage on Metna plateau is southward from Nebi Shaib.
The village of Musagid is half a mile off the road, to the left, and on the left bank of its wadi, clinging to the crest and slope of a low, rocky scarp like a colony of swallows5 nests. Away to the right are the heights of Jibal Haddah, where Wadi Musagid takes its rise, and where most of the walnuts and orchard-fruit grow that supply Sanaa market.
The road crosses two more wadis that drain the northern slopes of Haddah and, after three hours' good going from Metna, climbs a long ridge strewn with black, basaltic boulders and known as Jebal Aswad. From the crest of this ridge, eastward, there is a fine view of Sanaa plain, and across it is Sanaa, at the foot of Mount Nukum, that guards the city. Arabs still tell how the Imam, splitting hairs in fallen Sanaa with his council of sages, was roused to instant flight by the flash of Faizi's bayonets along that sombre ridge, when the